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SIX REASONS TO KILL 


A LITTLE SOLDIER was bom right into the storm | he grew 
up like all the others brainwashed from the day of his birth | tied 
| beaten | mutilated | thrown into a hell on earth | but was this 
what he deserved | we have seen a thousand suns and over a 
thousand nights | we've walked through thousand worlds and 
followed a thousand lifes | but never before we watched a life 
so beautiful and so pure ' should he follow the pleasure or follow 
his heart they knew right from the start | that he was more than 
this human life and that he was the one the innocent waited for 
to arrive | they gave him the chance to join their crimes and to 


become pari of their earth-killing-machinery | and if he would 
fit perfectly they could give him the crown | and make him 
king of their artificial w orld | but overwhelmed by the desire to 
end the exploitation | but he knew that words were unetTcctivc 
and his tears could not end the slaughter | so he decided to bring 
back the war | a war against the rapers of nature | THOUSAND 
SUNS | that's why he began to strive for retaliation | to shatter 
mankinds' perverted supremacy and he promis«ih*rrgive his 
life to bring them liberation and to purity himself of the guilt 
to show them that there is no honor among the thieves of others 





lifes he w ill not only kill | he will not only kill | one of them like 
a bee he will kill their whole hive | and so he paced around 
from side to side | and began to pray with his amis opened wide 
| he prayed for a rescue-party from the dead not longer will to 
feel this dread | and soon the darkened sky opened for several 
times | and flashes of lightning began to bum dow n their lies | 
so he caused that the first of these bastards died | and he still 
prayed on with his amis opened w ide he said | death is now set 
without any regret | and no matter how many of you have to die 
| i will kill you and your bible I AN EYE FOR AN EYE but 



he w&s all alone | and his fellows on earth 
the enemies were millions and started to seek- foi 
him their might and their cruelty | and by 
kill him that night | and they found him and 
pride | but he stood there smiling and prayed to his 
his arms opened wide | i entered your realm unseen |! 
calm | i dared to cause this war now let me die therefore | 
of the depth of their#world he cried to the lord | and he kn@ 
that he would die when he reached for his sword | with a 
thousand against one no battle can be W'on | and after hours of 







toting he died under the sun | and they nailed him to the cross 
| he was crucified | they hammered one nail in his feet and nails 
in his arms opened wide f with his arms opened wide | he came 
to his lord and layed down to sleep with Ms hands still around 
Ivts sfc'ord | and if they will wake him once again by mistake 
vSorehip or embrace | he will come like drumming thunder and 
ajgpg with him the entfof their world | with a thousand against 
one that battle will be won | and after hours of fighting he will 
win under the sun | ... to be continued ... 


DOMINION OF DEATH | what will be left of this dark world 
f| now we kneel before the master in front the shining cross | 
screams from the abyss | we close our eyes | the mirror shows 
black | now we kneel before the master in front the shining cross 
| to beg for submission | the death before our eyes | our screams 
unheard | we start reflecting | now- we kneel before the master 
in front his shining cross | to beg for submission I make your 
last begging prayer to pass the burning flames in hell | leave 
back your dcstructed world for the upcoming centuries | TO A 
DARKENED END | global destruction through our guilty blood 
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covered hands | environmental exploitation leads to our darkened 
end but do we understand | digging our own graves | we follow 
the path of time and bury our thoughts in the corrupted land | 
forgotten in the realms of chaos | we leave our thoughts buried 
and our mouth closed | step out of your grave and raise your 
voice | HAUNTED BY MEMORIES | i live my life | i see 
pictures of the past before my eyes 1 i try to escape but i’m 
caught in time | i’m bleeding through the gash that marks me | 
haunted by memories | i need this pain to perceive myself | to 
realise who i try to be | i need to stop running away | 


DELIVERANCE minutes last hours | caught in an empty- 
room | cold walls be my paper j blood my ink | groaning tortured 
souls around | no way out of this cell | squatted in darkness | 
i endure sheer endless suffering | painful screams lash through 
the silent night voices that implore for redemption | suffering 
surround these walls of hate absolute fear w ithin these walls ! 
behind this door | my anxious eyes wide open | waiting for the 
unavoidable destiny I for the servants of evil | i see rivers of time 
flowing across | i pray for liberation | may death be my deliverance. 
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